

The Tragedie 

Bydrun^en prophefics, libels and dresmes. 

To let my brother Clarenceand the fing, 

In deadly hate the one again!) the other, 

And ifi^ing Edward beastrucand iuft 
As I am fubtile,faifcar.d ttcchercus.* 

This day fliouid Clarence clofely be mewcU’p, 

About adrohefic which faies that G. 

Of Edwards hcircs the murtherer ftiall bee. 

Diue thoughts downc to my foule, Enter Clarence nitb- 
Here Clarence conics, . a guard oj men. 

Brother, good dayes, what means thisarmed guard 
That waites vpon your grace ? 

C/a. His maieflie rendering my perfons (afetic hath ap. 
Thiscotduftto conuey me to the Tower. (pointed 

C/o. Vpon whatcaufe ! 

Cla. Becaufe ir.y name is George. 

Glo. //lack my Lord,that fault is none of yours, 

Mcfhould for that commit your good fathers* 

Q' belike his mair ft'te hath (ome intc ut 
Thatyou Ihail be nr w chrillncd m the Tower, 

But what is the matter Clarence may /know i 
Cla. Yea Richard when I know ,for /protcfl 
As yet I do.notjbut as / can lcarne, 

He harkensafter prophecies and dreames. 

And from thecrollc-rowe plackcsthelcttcrG s 
And faies a wizard told turn that by G, 

His iifue diflnhentcd fhould be, 

yJnd for my name of George begins with G, 

Itfdlowcs.in his thought that f am he, 

Thcfcas /learne,and (ueh like toyesasthefe, 

Haue moued his highbelfe to commit me now 
Glo Why. this it is when men are rufde by women,. 

Tis not the ^jng thatfendsyou to the Tower, 

My Lady Gray his wife, Clarence tis fliec 
That tempts him to this extermitic ; 

Was itnot (lie and that good man ofworihip 
Anthony wooduile her brother there, 

3“hat made ham fend Lord Ha flings to the tower* 
from whence this prefect day he is deliucrcd ? 
not fafe Clarence, wc ate not Gfr 


r 


of Richard the third* 

ru Rv heauen /chinkc there is no man feeurde 
Rufthc Quecncs kindrcd,and night-walktg Heralds, 

That ttuife betwixt the king and M.firelTc Shoarei 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppiiant 
Lord Haftings was to herforhisdeliucnc? 

Glo. Humble complaining to her dcitic, 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his liberric, 

He tell you what, I chinke it is our way, 

If we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

To be her men, and wcareher Iiucry, 

The ieaIou« orewetne widow and herfelfe, 

Since that our brother dnbd them gentlewomen, 

Are mightie goffips in this monarchy. 

Bro. I befeech your graces both to pardon me £' 

Hismaiettic hath firaightly giuen in charge, 

That no man (hall hauepriuatc conference, 

Of what degree focucr with his brother. 

Glo Euen fo & pleafc your worfhip Brokenbury, 

You may- partake ofany thing we fay : 

We fpca^e no treafon man, we fas the king 
Is wife and vertuousi, and his noble Quecnc 
rrdl ftroo/ie in yearcs,faire,and not lealous, 

Wcfay that Shores wife hath a pretic foote, 

A cherry lip, a bonny eye, a piaffing pleafing tongue: 
jnd that th< Quecncs kindred are made gentle fblkes: 

How fay you fir, can you deny all this l 

Bro. With thrs( my Lord) my felfe haue naught to do. 
< 7 /»..Naught to do with Miflreife Shore. I tell thee fellow. 

He tkat doth naught with her, excepting one, 

Were beft he do it fccretly alone, 

Bro. What jone my Lord ? 

Glo. Her husband ^naue, would fi thou betray me ? 

Bro. /bcfecch your Grace to pardon me, and with aliform 
y 0 ur conference with the noble Duke. ( bcase 

Cla%W c know thy charge Brokenbury, and will obey, 

Glo. tv e arc the Quecncs Abic&s and mud obey", 
brother farewell, Iwilivnto the King, 

And whatfocuer y ou will impioy me in, 

Wercitto call King Edwards widow fiftcr, 
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